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LA Y-MONK. 





Animam fic femper eandem 


Efe, fed in vartas doceo migrare Figuras. 


Ovid. 
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T has been a common Obfervation, That few 
Men have fequeiter’d themfelves from the 
World, but fuch as were no longer fit to live 

~~ int, The Reader will judge by the Charafters 
1 heve given in my laft Paper, whether or no 
this is oueCafe. Our little College of Lay-Monks 
- made up of Gentlemen: We are all Lovers of 
-icand Freedom, hearty Friends to each other, 
(a snemies to the Spleen. It is plain by our 
cttung "i this Correfpondence with the World, 
sat ave do not intend to pafs our Lives in a lazy 
dolence, nor ina Contempt of whatever is tranf- 
ted without the Walls ofour Convent. In fhort, 
we like a Set of Acquaintance, who having 

by Chance in fome publick Garden, have chofe 

* to themfelvs a By-Walk, where they may at 
enjoy the Pleafures of the Place with Privacy, 
“thave a diftant Profpeét of the reit of the Com- 
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ave already, asi faid, given an Account of the 
Gentlemen of the Fraternity 5 it will now 
pected I fheuld fay fomething of my felf; 
he rather, becaufe in the Courfe of thefe 
s 1 fhall often addrefs the Publick in my own 
, and endeavour to entertain them with my 
“houghts, when Lam not better fupplyd by 
tof the Society. There is, indeed, fome- 
‘ery particular in my Character and Story 5 
‘refore, to besin my Acquaintance with my 
Readers, Lam now going to fit to my felt 
wn Picture, of which, fuchasitis, [here 

roma Prefent. 
> determin’d to referve the Account of my 
ogy for another Opportunity 5 tho’ I muit 
diately begin my Story as high as Pyzhagoras, 
ailofopher already mention'd by Sir Eustace 
Locker, and in great Eiteem with our Society. 
There are few who have not heard of that learned 
Ancient, and of his peculiar Notion of the Trav/m'- 
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gration of Souls. According to that renown’d Sage, 

es ‘ a % ~ ° : al ° aoe 
the Soul of Man was a kind of wandring Spirit, 
Wo 


<aatits Separation from the Body, pafs’d im- 


er } ° F 1 : 1 % ny, 
Mectately into fome other Body, cither of a Man, 
of of any other Animal 5 and thus was capable, in 
aGourle of 'Time, of travelling fucceffively thro 
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. great a Variety of Forms, as Matter is {een to 
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CO in tne Furnace of a Chymilt. You were there- 
fore YimsiMert fomerimes exerting the Witdom 
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times a Beggar. It might now triumph in a beau- 
tiful Woman, and afterwards fport in a Squirrel, 
or talk in a Parrot. Sometimes it hunted the 
Woods in a Lyon, then wing’d the Air in a Bird, 
or inhabited the Rivers in a Swan ; and after ali 
this Circulation of Being it might return to ani- 
mate a human Fra:ne, as before. It was neceflary 
to confirm this furprizing Do&trine by fome Ex- 
ample, for which the Philofopher produc’d him- 
felf; and tho” he cou’d not recolleét that he had 
ever been a Brute, he plainly remember’d he had 
exifted at different Times in feveral very confide- 
rable Men. His Soul, as he affirm’d, was firft in 
“Ethalides, then in Euphorbus, afterwards in Hermo- 
tintus, thenin Pyrrhus, and then in Pytharoras, and 
by a particular Gift of the God Mercury, it was 
enab‘ed to remember all its Tranfmigrations, and 
whatever it had aéted or fuffered in each of thefe 
Forms fucceffively. | 

‘To return to my felf: My Reader may perhaps 
after this Difcourfe fufpeét, that L am going to fet 
up for the Revérfion of the Soul of Pythagoras, 
and to pretend that I have got it into my Pof- 
feffion. But I fhall not have the Vanity to make 
my felf fo confiderable. I have, indeed, often 
figur’d in my Imagination fuch a Vagrant as I have 
here deferib’d, and amus’d my felf with thinking 
what an Entertainment he wou’d be to his Friends 
if he publifh’d his Itinerary, and cou’d draw to- 
sether all that Variety of Ideas which muit have 
pafs’d thro’ his Mind in fuch a Train of fucceffive 
Beings. ‘There is fomething in that Diverfity of 
Fortune, Employments, and Scenes of Life thro’ 
which J have pafs’d, which feems to bear fome 
diftant Refemblance of this; for which Reafon, 
my Friends, and particularly the Gentlemen of 
the Society that know my Story, have given me 
the Name of the PYTHAGOREAN. 

I was educated at the Univerfity, where I 
pafs'd fome Years of my Youth with the utmoft 
Satisfaction ¢ The Tranquillity of the Place’ 
pieasd ime, and the Love of Books, which I 
found growing upon me there, was focth’d by the 
many beautitul Paflages met with in the Wri 
tings of Poetsand Philofophers, who, perhaps, are 
fomewhat partial in the Praife of a Contempla- 


tive Life: But 1 was awaken’d out of thele 
ar.ufing Dreams, by a Letter which ftummon'd 
ie mn the Tieath of » Retlati 

me up to ‘Lown. on the Death of a Welation 5 
* ~ ‘ 1 e bi 
who, together with a very handfome Legacy, 
had 








had left me the Hopes of an Employment he had 
for fome Years enjoy’d at Court, and for which, 
forefeeing his own Death, he had ufed his En- 
deavours that I might fucceed him. 

This threw me into a very diferent Scheme of 
Life, from what I had mark’d out to my felf be- 
fore: | began now to feel the Gaiety of Youth 5 
Ldrefsd well, fhook off the Rutt of the Scholar: 
learn’d the Exercifes of a Gentleman, and went 
into the moitt fafhionabie Company; my Heart 
was fuilof Vanity, and rais’d with fanguine Hopes 
and Expectations; I often’ pity’d my Fellow- 
Students, whom I had left poring on Books at 
the Univerfity.: You are to imagine me now fa- 
miliar in the Apartments at Court, frequenting 
Levees and Drawing-Rooms, dining fometimes 
with the Gentlemen of the Greew-Cloth, or the 
Grooms ofthe Bed-C! amber 5 and at other 'Times, 
{pending my Money in the Company of Place- 
Mong:rs, and Undertakers for great Mens Favours. 
It is impoffib'e to exprefs how much I was fur- 

riz’d with this new World of Ciyiity 5 what a 

leafure it was to obferve how many Friends | was 


furrounded with; what handfome Reafons were | 


given me every Day, why my Affair did not pro- 
ceed ; and in fhort, how ready (tho’ I never car- 
ry'd my Point) every one I apply’d to was to be 
my humble Servant. 

Herel am to acquaint my Reader with an Inci- 
dent of my Life, [cannot reflect upon without a 
fenfily'e Diforder. Bellamira ! | never before faw 
fuch bewitching Eyes! I well remember how fhe 
took’d on me the firft Time [ {poke to her, with 
whatan agreeable Manner fhe accepted my Hand 
to help her thro’ the Crowd, and how fhe fmiled 
at my Zeal, which made me, unknowing:y 
affront her Sifter, for prefiing after her too clofely ! 
I fhou’d have faid, it was at a Birth-night at 
Court; this was my firft Acquaintance with her: 
I grew from that Moment a paffionate Lover of 
this Lady, who, as I afterwards found, was 
Miltrefs of no imconfiderable Fortune, and whol- 
ly at her own Difpofal: She receiv’d my Ad- 
dreffes with a Kind of Sympathy which encreas’d 
my Paffion. Love animated me into a Poet, and 
1 courted her in Verfe, but with the fame Fare, 
tho’ not with the fame Genius, that Haller courted 
his Suchariffa: In fhort, [ cou’d never gain any 
Thing more of her than her Heart; fhe was juit 
ready to put me into the Pofleflion of my Wifhes, 
When fhe fuddenly made a Paufe; fhe was feru- 
pulous whether fhe ought to follow her own In- 
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clinations, and thought it lefs Trouble to refign 
her felf to the Conduct of a She-Friend, who very 
prudently married her to a Man with whom fhe 
might live in a perfect Indifference, and be whol. 
ly at Liberty to the Enjoyments of Show and 
Equipage, with which fhe feem’d to be chiefly 
delichted. 

This fudden Difappointment was the Source 
of many Adventures that befel me in the follow- 
ing Courle of my Life : 1 had now loft both my 
Pretenfions at Court, and to my Miftrefs: It ma 
well be beliewd TI was if-ced with both ver 
fenfibly : At firit, T fell into a profound Melancho- 
ly, which W lo afterwards fuce ‘eded by as errs. 
vayvant a Gaiety 5 I GOTew lavifh 
laugh’d at Marriage, ; 
fome other pecu 
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me, my Friends took a proper Opportunity, ang 
convey’d me into the Houle of a skilful Phyfic- 
an, Where Iempley’d about a Twelve-Month in 
writing Satyrs on the Sex, and fixinc them up 
on my Chamber Walls, till the Humour having 
fpent it felf this Way, Ll was once more thought 
fit to be trufted with my Liberty. 

I was now qualified tora Fit of Knight-Errantry; 
and from a Life of Confinement, I immediate] 
{tarted into that of a Wanderer: A War was then 
on foot between the Emperor and the Turks; 1 
haften’d to the Scene ot Action, put my felf a 
Volunteer under the gallant Duke of Lorain, and 
was prefent at the memorable Siege of Buda. | 
fhall not ttay to acquaint my Reader with the 
particular “Lime and Occafion of my Icaving the 
Army, but only tell him thac when I laid down 
the Soldier, I tock up the ‘iraveller: ‘This new 


 Courfe: of Life was extreamly pleafant; I pafed 


thro’ Variety of Countries, often changing my Ha- 
bit, for the «reates Opportunity of making Dif 
z -veryodd Fellow I met with 
in my: way, Whether he nad not been in Love? 
Some Years after the Revolution, 1 return’d to 
my Native Country, which by this Time was 
grown anew Scene tome: My Court-Acquaintan: 
were ali vanifh’d; and finding my felf om | 
Fafhion, and my Friends either dead or dif 
Trefolv’d to take the Opportunity, and k 
felf unknown, except to a few, with 
enjoydallthe Pleaiures of private Conve: 
I have ieen enough of the World, and have 
fore determin’d to pafs the Remainder of r 
inan agreeable Obfcurity, and in the Stuc 
Learning and Morality, in which I was fart: 
ated. Yet that 1 might thil-indulge the Var. 
of my Life, I have very often mingled in‘ 
pany, without difcovering my felf: I a 
Stranger to the Theaters, tho’ the Box-k 
never knew my Name; and I have fom: 
drop’d in at Button’s Coffee-Houfe in an Ev: 
and gone away again with much Satisfact: 
the Suppofition that no body has thoug 
worth enquiring after: The general Ne 
which I hear ts entertain'd of me in Places w 
Ihave been feen, 1s, That I ama Chymn/r, 
that Litudy privately : and fome will have it, 
Lam an Adept in the Roficrucian Philofophy. 
The Reader will fee by this fhort Sketch, 
a Variety of Circumitances I have run thro 
for what Reafon itis that my few familiar F 
have humouroufly named me cre PYTHACG 
AN 3; He may confider me, if he pleafes, at d 
Stations of Life, asa Scholar, a Courtier, a 
Poet, a Lunatich, a Soldier, a Traveller, ana 
Monk. Tho’ Lam not fuper-annuated, I a1 
arriv’d at that fedate Part of Life, which . 
taftes leait Pleafure, yet enjoys moft Repofe: ! 
look upon all the Ideas.which I have laid into my 
Mind inthis Multiplicity of Fortunes, as fo many 
Flowers laid before a Hive, and am now endea- 
vouring to work them up into Honey. 


This Paper will come out every Monday, Wednefday 
and Friday, and may be had at Mr. Harrifon’s by the 
Royal Exchange ; Mrs. Dodd’s axd Mrs. Boulter’ 
avit hott Temple-Bar 3; and Mrs, Bond’s at Charing 
Crofs. : 























